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" COMPARES BENNY KAUFF WITH TY COBB

A ST

“Bemny Kault?" Hughey Jennings,
masier of the greatest baseball player
the game can boast, Ty Cobb, repeat:
ol the last two words of a query and
8 hundred freckles lghted up ag he
smlled, “0, he's & good ball playar—
But It lsn't fair
o mention Wim in the same breath

with Ty Cobb, Belling Platers don't

#lack up with stake horses.”
© And just o few days ago Jennings

W the two pitted agalnst ench other

ceuter flelders, in a game between
the Tigers and the New York Giants
A Houston, Tex. Ty Cobb, playing
Ma first game of the year without 8
workout, made Kauff look awkward,
#ays the boss of the Bengal ranch. A
‘few duys ago Jobn MeGraw, Benny

# fair ball player,

Benny Kauit and Ty Cobb,

stalement after soelng Cobb {n thal
Eamo that the Tiger without doub

with him absolutely.
few good things to say of Kaul,

league,” the “ee-yah" singer declares

an average ball player In the Amerl
can league,
the National.”
“What would Cobb hit in the Nation
al league then?” he was asked.

:

the answer came back,

THINKING ABOUT LITTLE DOG

Plicher Slim Balles Makes Poor Play

A While Worrying A

Pet Left at Home,

—_—

L groy
dise

trie moods.

only one run to tie,

o Ballee, but Instend of throwing the
16 the plute ang foreing & man,

be hurled 1t 1o fira

el

.“"_"! bench the

of hav
With of the

Slim Saljee,

B 0 'ride' him ang accuso

bout Lonesome

D of baseball players were,
ussing left-handers the other day,
and an they ranged from Waddell
10 Benton to Salles, they agreed that
ths man who pltches with his wrong
Ar1 I8 always the possessor of eccen
“'Slim" Sallee was work-
g agalnst the Glants at the Pelo
Brounds,” sald one member of the
&0up, “and fn the saventh Inning the
Qinots. lled the bages and needed

A ball was hit

When be got

rest of the play-

.| amount of eapltal tied up In It
L " e

STORIES

her.
.

ba found In the pite
. a8

It takes a lot of runs to enable »
baseball team to win In & walk.
" 8 @

the only underhand pitcher In the
American league.

L B
Prealdent Tener Is in favor of abol-
Ishing spring games between clubs ip
the National leagua.

L . »
An aubyrn-nosed bancball fan in.
forma us that a highball In the Lund
is worth two In the air, .

L[] L I
Baseball Is a spionud game or NI
would be smotherad by the Immenss

Tha New York Natlonal will pay
part of Jim Thorpe's salary while he
plays with the Milwaukes team thls
yoar. |
. o @

Ezra Midkiff, who managed the
Loulaville Colonels last year, has been
released to the Memphls Sontlierr

league club. .o

Managor Tinker thinks Schulte will
elp the Cubs a great deal in left flald,
because he understands tho balters o
the league.

L
Thesa are the days when many a
promising youngster {8 sent back to
the “bushes” to learn something more
about baseball.

Clark Grifith of Waahington has
signed Kenneth MeOovern, Knox col
lega pitcher, who will jola the team
the Iatter part o.! J:ma..

Peter Alllson, who has been turned
back t¢ the Southern league at Now
Orleans by Joe Tinker, In a star out
flelder 1n that league.
= @ 8
Helne Zimmerman Is seeking the
premier male dancing title now hald
by Wassily Nijinsky. Heine prances
beat after hearing a strike miscalled
- - -

The mun who I8 a weather axpert
and ‘s baseball fan commands a eap.
tain amount of sympathy just now as
one whoss business spolls his pleas
s " & @

A new collegian who will join the
Athletics Is Otis Lawry, on of the
University of Maine team’ He w

RS & & el
"l I- . -'--I...

Fouff’s master, came forth with &

Was the greatest matural ball player
ho had ever seen, Jennings agroed
And he has a

“Kauff will hit .300 In the Natlonal
“But that lsn't ns dificult a job as hit-
ting .300 in the American lengue, The
former Federal leaguer would be only

We're a lot faster than

"I ean't think of duch big numbers,”

BASEBALL

The cream of a baseball elub should

Carl Mays of the Red Sox Is now

DUTLOOK 13 BRIGHT

80 SAYS JOHN K. TENER, PRESH
DENT OF NATIONAL LEAGUE.

Never Have Proapects Been Brighter
In  National Pastime—Baseball
War Brought About Some De-
plorable Conditions.

{By JOHN K. TENER., Presldont of the

atlonal Langue.)

Splendid! That's my opinion of the
baseball outlook for 1816, mot merely
for the Natfonal lengue, but for every
diamond organization in the country,
Not slnce I have been connceted
with the great national game, aithor
as plaver, rooter or executive, have
proapacts bean brighter for all con-
camed,
The mags of people in this country
love the old game, During the past
Iwo years they have not shown It as
much as in other years, but that wan
dug to two things. One waa the
Huropean war, which for a time,
brought about a busines
The other was the bageball war,
which placed the affalrs of basaball in
& chaotle state,

try Is enjoying prosperity greater than
ever before in its history. The people
have money—and they do not fogl
that In spending some of it for base-
ball they need sacrifiee Iater to make
up for the outlay,
Peacefnl conditions in the baseball
world means that the game itsalf will
be from 20 to 40 per cent faster and
better than it was durlng the past
two years. The players renllze now
that they must play the pame—and
they will. They are going to put
their whole hearts and souls fnto the
task. There will be no shirking. The
hoys will be out there day after dsy,
batiling every fnch of the way, not
merely because they must play at full
speed to retaln theélr jobs, but becauss
their hearts are back i their tasks
again,
Tae baseball war brouglt about de
plorable conditions. The go-callod

t
t

8 depresaion.-

But now all iz changed. The coun. |

SUBLIME COURAGE AS IT IS SEEN
IN THE HOSPITALS BEHIND VERDUN :

Unconquerable Spirit of the French Soldier 1s Manif, at Re.|
ceiving Stations, Where Stir of Battle and Incentive to Brave

Deeds Are Lacking—Day With Wounded Described
in Graphic Letter From Noted Writer,

Paris.—The unconquerably spirit of
the Fronch soldier, as manifested in
the fleld hospital to which the Amert-
can ambulance among others hurry
tho serioualy wounded from the relfef.
statlons in the immediste rear of the
Mghting lnes at Verdun, In told In
Eraphic fushion by a noted French
jwriter, A. Volllls, a8 & result of a trip
{which he was permitted to make in
{the fifth week of tho great battle,
| “On the previous day,” he writes,
“the great guns had been roaring un-
censingly, with a hoarse, thunderous
nolse and with formidable explosions
I of fury which made the windows rattle
mnd catwed the lost of the snow to fall
from the roofs. On this morning the
Bllence I8 nlmost completa,
"It 1s a sign that the infantry s
attacking,’ says the sargeant In charga
of supplies. who is something of a
strategist. ‘We aro soon going to be
busy'
“Very soon the dull roll of the am.
bulances is heard. It ean be Teécog-
nized among the bounding and tearing
noises of the ordinary wagons.
“The bell ringa three times, which
means that there are three, wounded
men, and the litters are hurriedly
brought out Into the yard,
Glad to Ba Allve,
. “In the case of the two frst comsrs
thero s nothing serious to fear. They
ars two sublieutenants, two boys, and
they have become mequalnted on the
way. Although their looks are still full
of astonished stupefaction, they try to
laugh, happy st having fonght well
and at belng allve, even mersly nlive,
although a thigh has been broken and
& lung plerced. Oue of them has his
helmet tightly pressed on his breast,
"'No, don't take it away; don't take
it away, hie pleads. ‘I shall take it 10
bed with me; it 1s my friend, my
savior,” and he pofnts to an enormous
slash in the blue stesl. “To think that
I came off 8o ensy! With only a dam-
aged leg.'
“The other smiles gently as he
breathes heavily. He {s blond, with a
light down on his cheeks and his eyos
are blue, and his whole appearance
boyish.
" ‘Lieutenant,’ says the attendant
who Is emptying his pockets, ‘you have
a military card and letters which are
not in your name,’
“The young man raiges his oy
hrows,
“‘Oh, yes, 1 remember,’ ho says sud-
denly, ‘I had just been hit, and they
placed me against the bank; 1 was
nearly frozen and my teeth were chat-
tering. In the nelghborhood m com-
pany was about to start to the attick,
Then one of the soldlers, an old fellow
with & big mustache and kindly eyes,
leaned over me and mald,: “You are

eyellds are llke dark eavitles in a face
trightfully discolored, His purple lips
continuously murmur words In a spas-
modic and touching way: 'Quick—Tel-
ephone—They are holding—More mu-

nitfona—Ah, the fine boys!—They knve
got there—Final*

“Someone rajses

look. 1It's :
can do nothing' .

" ‘Madame, the Meutenant with,
curly hair wishes to _Rg_.t'm
8ays an attendant, 8 nurae
turng to the room on the Lips
tons,
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the covering, and
from the neck to the fest the great
body of the major is revealed wound
up in reddenad bandagos, like & mum-
my in rusted strips, At the first re-
lief post they had not apared their
palng in dressing his wounds,
"‘Are you sullering, major? he s
asked.
“His eyellds slowly uncover the al-
ready dimmed pupils, His distant loolk
turns to the fresh face of the attand.
ant and to the white eap of the mirse,
and then, with a peculiar accent of
gentleness and exhaustion, he Riym:
‘No, my boy; no, my Iittle girl'
“Hin oyellds drop suddenly, closed
forever. » '
" 'Madame,’ an attendant says to the
chiel nurse, ‘please tel] the captaln
that he 1s not reasonnble, Ho wants
to get into bed by himself, and he has
B fragmaent of shell in his side.
“The captain {5 a Young officer of
chasseurs, slender, viggrous, with his
cap on his ear. Seated on the streteh.
er, he is making efforts to rlgg, and a
little grimace twists his mouth.
" ‘Madame, e says, 1 p my
compliments, I don't want 1o be
vied. 1 am not a lttle girl. What
would my chasseurs say? Ah, madame,
the fine boys, the fime boys!  If you
had seen them olimb out of (he
trenches to attack the flood of Ger
mans, &nd they foll; T saw them fall;
my sergeants, my lisutenants, my or
derly—and he was such a good boy;
but the others kept on for-
ward, Tt wan magnificent, And then
this wretahed plece of shell canght me
in the ribs, and how those boys lpoked
me. They carried mo in an over-
coat, and when a shell exploded they
lay down on me, they actually coverad
me with their bodles. And to think
that [ left them out there all nlone, my
chnsseurs, my hoya!’
"Gradually the beds sre filled, Bach
little room has its share of suffering—
of wmilent suffering. The sorlously
wounded do not complain much,
“Tho chief surgeon and his aaalst-
ants come along. He hus Just left
the operating room; his linen coat is
stained with blood and he holds hia
hands, coverrd with rubber gloves,
high in the air. Undar his white cap
his fues, erossed by n thin mustoache,
appears thin and hollow, with the
astrained, sharp cxpressjon svoked by
& doy of work at high pressure.
“He stops before each bad, consults

of

§

' 'Maddme,' the licitenant snys
17, T ank for you because I am
The Great Sacrifice.

“You lost! Why talk
negs ‘
" “Thanks, madame, but |
to decetve me. 1 am
and I know it. Oh, 1
Ing; so many of my eo '
gone. It was my turn:
dides, I have the Immense
Ing that 1 die for someth :
will not get Lo Verdun and
wearing out.  Only (and he t
the darkening window), only I wo
have liked to mes the mun
Muadame, I have soma Istters
& photograph. Will you do
favor to burn them?
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and on the love lstters, which shs
pressen tight. . A

"My mother,' begins the Heutonant
i "''Do ‘'you wish to dictate & letter for
1 ¢ R I ¥ e
“There is & pause.' No; 1 am mot
Strong enough. “Yoi will tell ber
Yoniﬁ!km'w'bulthwwl_llllq.’a' 2
. “Hls “eyes. close, and then' all' ‘st
once they open again. '
"My notebook. All my war lite s
Inscribed fn it, day by day,, 1 have
entered the date of my wound., 'When
all is over, will you pleass add the .
day aund the hour! 2l
“The nurse nods her head pMrma-
tively.
" 'Thanks once mors, madame; you
are kind. You must not cry. Go back
to the others, who nesd you more.
Good-night, madame.

Reminiscances of the Day.

“The wounded contloued to arrive.
Thero ara hardly sny beds unoccupled.
Some young offoers who can be
woved—broken armm, bullet' in the
atioulder and gennral wounds—will he
sent to the rear in the evening.

C NS £ fWiG
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dohn K, Tener, President of National
Leagus.

flirting of the Federals turned the
heads of some of the players, Condl-
tions wera unsettled. But all is rosy
now.

I look for one of the prettiest races
the Nutlonal league has ever known.
and from what I hear, the American
league will stage a fight equally as
thrilling. Some of the clubs In our
clreult that were somewhat weak last
year have been strengthensd. Every
team has 8 chance for the pennant

an ambulance driver,

£2

the chart, makes a brief examination
and pronounces a few brief words
No time to lose, for there will be op-
eratlons all night long,

The Battle With Death,
"'Send this ons to the operating
room at once.” Yes, captain: It will
be a quick affalr. Send thst one next,
Give him 500 ‘centifitres of sarum In
the meantime. Give that other one
camphoratad ofl, maximuny doge.’

“It 1a the bitter, dutermined Btrug-
gBlo agalnst death, which [s eagerly on
the watch,

“There {8 a more lengthy delay at
the bed of a Neutenant who has Just
betn brought in. His stiff hair s cur
Iy nnd his face s like a soulpture in
clear bronze. His eyes are of a
bright, clear oolor and they look
sharply &t the faces that bend over

aro seated around a fire in
muddy uniforms, which are tors
stained with blood, avd they chat
low tones, for thers are three

rades fo bed noar them., They
talklng of the recent fghting
thelr. movements are feverlsh

thelr eyes shine,

“‘How funny you lopksd, old man,
says ohe to another, ‘as you ran fore
ward, with your balr in the wind and
a begful of grenades on your stom.

ach lke nn opossum.’ h !
"'Did you see Lisutonant X——?

Aftor the first attuck he waved hls

yellow gloves and suld in that mincing

voles of bis: “Is mot this shelling ri-

diculona? Those poor Boches have oo

sense of art"*
"'All'the same, with hia glovas and

cold, poor, boy." Ho took off his coat
and threw it over me, and then | saw
him running In his shirtsleeves to
cateh up with the others.
"‘Here ia & photograph of Kis wite
and children,’ sald the attendant, ‘and
aigo his purse.

“It was a worn leather purse, with
a gold piece, & few conts, and thres
clgarettes in it, the entire fortune of
the polly,

““What, & good fellow,’ alghs the
little lleutenant. 'I don't know him
and It would not be easy to find him
now; It will be a case for the special
burean,’

“'A major and a captain,’ announces

.
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The Dying Major, .
"The major's gray head shakes with

honors as the rival outfits prepare to
toe the mark for the opening battla,

the movement of the carrlers. His

his funny voice, X—— In more reck:

him. lesa than all of .us together.

Two or three of the clubs in the Na-
tional lsague aren’t conceded a chance
by dopesters—but the unexpected
usurlly happens {n baseball. The
Braves weren't conceded a chance in
1914, Nor were the Philliea In 1915
Yet both won out. History may re
pent (tsell this year,

Washington's Infleld.

The Washington's Infleld comprises
Joo Judge, a loeal boy, on first bass;
Ray Morgan at second, Eddie Foster
on thind, and the veteran MecBride
covering short fleld. Manager Grimth
spys that Judge, a better man than
Chick Gandil, is ono of the best first

basemen In clther major league, -

Twe First-Class Catchers,
The Pirates will have two first-class
catchers In Gibson and Art Wilson,

9 : 4l
WaS struck by a car. They | New English diri o “hup all the ]
o l‘htmm‘ohlmm.. § g Mt Gy g;kmlo & hospital ¢ l.: oparate on my | machinery and mq: for pusaen shenge
o i log, and for the first time in my lite Included fn the ballcon.
elled ‘ether. I thought it was the Al
Congratulate Peckinpaugh, 1 pumelled ‘e
The New York Ameriéan players are | finest al?:u.'in;p I ever had. Bince
congratulating Captain Roger Peckin. periundea

paugh on his wondertul
In hitting.
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CALLS SELF ‘AN ETHER SOUSE'(

Prisoner Tells Judge In Callifornia

vaded the county hoapital, stole a can
of ether, & package of lodoform and
a roll of bundages, told by H. L, Mc
Caslin In Judge White’s court, was de
clared by the court to be the most
peculiar statement over made befors

bim,
ether souse™ and pleaded gullty to the

lis Induigenes in the soporific dates
back two years, He sald:

at Bakerfleld on a motorcycle and on

mons. On orange day | brought some sm g

of the frult from Pomona to the ioun-_ r cocomn Is 87 "lﬂ.
ty boapltal, where | met some o the

boys who were there when | was a “‘"l::m:ao::'ﬂ::“u'“

patient. 1 got a chance to get a big ‘8 Govsring,

can and some things for my log. Then

I wap amested.” .
Judgs Whito sentenced McCaslih 10| Funtington Park, Cal=The queeh |
0 days in jail. " .| o8t plece of mall matter fn local
office history arrived __muuy 1;
‘drevsod to Dr, Sigmund s Wead 8¢ -
the Jewish Orphans' homs, -

: el

Why Hs Stols Drug From
a Hospital,

Los Angales.—How and why he in-

Jenlous of “Mourning™ Hu_lugu.

New York—>AMrs Hllzabeth  Sher.
wood hae inatituted proceedings fn di.
voree against her husband, Peler .V,
Sherwood of New York ofty, Bh*':l
leges Lo “went (n mournfng* “the
death of another woman and h
to tell her the womaf's namg, ;

McCaslin devcribed himsell as *an

arceny charge, Acecrding to his story,

“One night 1 started to ride to work | In order to Increase spoed by ovor

roming wind resistance, one of the

L.
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